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Summary: Albion has been through World wars and Civil wars, but the 
promise of King Arthurs return is unfulfilled. Leaving Merlin 
wondering what will bring about the return of King Arthur? Magic has 
returned to Albion and torn it apart, there is no Government just 
chaos. The only people who can bring back peace and unite Magic and 
the modern age is Merlin and Arthur. Please Review! 


1 . Chapter 1 


Deep underground in Britain's caves lies a nest, undisturbed for 
centuries. Until one day when a boy in a black hoodie and a torch 
goes caving. As he looks around the dark cave he sees dozens of eggs, 
of many wonderful shapes and sizes. Something deep within him speaks 
to him, compels him to say words he doesn't know, words of a 
forgotten language. In response to his words, large cracks formed on 
the eggs, the cave trembles with immense power, and dozens of Dragons 
burst out of the eggs, the young boy had seen nothing like these 
creatures in his life before and never felt such power. Terrified of 
the magnificent creatures he escaped the cave as hastily as possible, 
not stopping for breath. He didn't understand what he'd unleashed 
upon the world. This boy is the first male to be born in his family 
for centuries, he inherited the power over Dragons, a Dragon lord, 
from his ancestors, it's curious how all this had happened, and a few 
people say it's fate. 


When they surfaced, the et fire to buildings and occupying the world. 
Magic floods into the land. More sorcerers are born and creatures of 
magic, good and evil. Any fool could sense it in the air, sacred land 
once again sacred. Panic spread, these creatures were unimaginable to 
these people, and what people don't understand often scare them. 
People of science didn't understand it because there was no 
scientific explanation. The government wasn't prepared to handle 
events; they tried to control the problem. When they couldn't, they 
persecuted magic, tried to annihilate the problem, but it was too 
late, magic was back for good. 



The government collapsed, no one is sure how it happened, they went 
silent, stopped giving instructions, houses of parliament empty. 
That's when the gangs came to power, many had magical leaders who 
used their magic only for evil. They didn't care about leading people 
with kindness and justice, they only wanted power, they didn't 
recognize what it was to be true leaders. There were few gangs of 
normal people, but they hid from magic and destroyed it whenever they 
had the chance, they lived in fear. The land was in chaos, unity and 
peace long forgotten. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Tell me what you think of this story, any tips or pointers or 
even ideas are welcome. Thanks for reading :3<p> 


2 . Chapter 2 

A figure sat on a bench overlooking the Lake, that had almost lost 
hope of Arthur rising again but is that something he wanted? it'd 
mean Britain would be in terrible danger, he didn't return during the 
civil war and World Wars so what would he return for? He desperately 
wanted to see his friend again, someone he dearly loved. All magical 
creatures died out many centuries ago, even though Gwen let magic 
users freely practice magic without fear, when she became Queen, with 
strict regulations to make sure it wasn't abused. However, the 
warlock never went back to Camelot instead he stayed here for many 
centuries, by the isle of the blessed, often wondering if he wasted 
his life waiting for the return of King Arthur. 

The lake was still as always at this time of year. No breeze or 
clouds, just the sun which is incredibly rare for Britain. It was the 
dry kind of hot, the kind that makes you thirsty, and if sat out too 
long gives you a headache. A young girl with dark unruly hair and 
pigtails approached the rugged old man. "What are you doing?" The 
girl asks with big innocent blue eyes. 

"Waiting." Merlin murmurs, looking at the girl out of the corner of 
his eye. 

"What are you waiting for?" She interrogated further. Her eyebrows 
creased, eyes squinting from the sunlight. 

"A friend." Merlin simply states the young girl scrunched her nose, 
she'd seen this man sit here for as long as she could remember. 

Always looking out on the lake, she found it silly he's been waiting 
so long, in her mind their obviously not coming. 

"I don't think their coming." She responds the girl thought it was 
her job to tell this silly man if they didn't come last year be 
probably won't come today or tomorrow. Merlin smirks at the girl's 
brutal honesty "Well I have nothing better to do.". 

"What's your name?" The small child inquires. "I'm Rachel." She liked 
making friends with everybody, she was very likable and good-natured, 
she came over because she'd always see the man sitting here. The girl 
assumed the man had lots of good stories, she found old people often 
do . 



"I'm Merlin." He stuck his hand out to shake her small one. Rachel 
continues to ask him many more questions such as: How old are you? 
Have you ever been in love? What happened to her? Why are you always 
alone? Where's your family? Merlin answered these questions 
truthfully but changed some of the answers about his age. Later the 
girl's mother and brother came and found her, scolding her for 
walking off and talking to strangers. Something this 5-year-old had a 
terrible habit of doing. Then they left and he sat alone again. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>12 years later<p> 

While sitting on the bank of the river. Merlin saw something move out 
of the corner of his eye. His head snapped round, blue eyes focusing 
on the foliage where the movement had come from, he slowly rose and 
walked over to the forest. Still looking carefully, he sees the head 
of a serpent; a leopards' body; a lions' back legs and rabbits' feet. 
Merlin knew it could only be one thing: The questing beast. It paced 
around the forest, making a low growling noise. This was a terrible 
omen, a sign of chaos, the old warlock remembered the last time that 
he had seen the beast and it resulted in Arthur's near death. It was 
surprising that there were still some around because he assumed all 
magical creatures died out when magic declined, why did the Questing 
Beast resurface now? he mulled over it for the rest of the 
day . 

Merlin's body felt lighter and more free than in years, like when he 
was much younger. He could feel the magic vibrating off the walls as 
if about to burst out. Crystal cave, a place he hadn't been in 
centuries, the place where magic is believed to have begun. The 
warlock didn't remember actually going to the cave, but he knew there 
was a reason. A melodic voice spoke to him "Emrys the world will need 
you and Arthur again soon. You must bring Albion together and you 
must help the modern world coexist with magic. Your current form is 
weak and feeble and incapable of the task ahead of you, we'll return 
your form to a time when running was no bother." 

"What if I fail?" Merlin asked. 

"You can't afford to fail Emrys if you fail Albion will destroy 
itself. You and Arthur are Albion's only hope." 

"I thought magic was over?" Merlin asked he hadn't sensed strong 
magic in a millennium. 

"Magic will always come back, magic created this world. Now it's time 
for you to wake up, do us proud." The voice bidding farewell. 

Merlin awoke, lying in bed for a few moments contemplating about the 
conversation. What would happen if magic came back now? How would 
people react? It's unpredictable. From what the voice in the cave 
said to him, it's not going to get a good reaction. The questing 
beast shouldn't be ignored, it means chaos. Suddenly it makes sense 
when magic comes back it's going to bring chaos. Merlin turned on the 
TV. It had hardly ever been used, reserved for nights when he was 
drowning in his thoughts and needed something to use to distract from 
his thoughts. After watching an episode of a random historical 
documentary the news came on. One of the main headlines of the 
evening read "Real-life Jurassic park", the news report was about 



these animals that have suddenly appeared in the sky. They assumed 
it's something like a pterodactyl, but Merlin knew what it was the 
moment he saw the footage ... Dragons. The warlock thought all 
dragons had died out, apart from maybe Aithusa. It was exciting, like 
when he saw Aithusa hatch from her egg, remembering the wave of 
relief when he rescued the egg. This must mean that there was another 
dragon lord, as only a dragon lord can summon a Dragon from their 
egg. How had this happened, all dragon lords were murdered during the 
great purge. This is what the voice told him about. Merlin decided to 
go to the lake, desperately trying not to give his hopes up. On the 
way to the lake, the reflection on the window caught his eye. There 
was a face he hadn't seen in years, his face from his younger years. 
Memories resurfaced of Camelot, Gaius, Gwen, the knights of the round 
table and most importantly Arthur. 

However, there is no sign of Arthur for months and the world was 
falling apart. The government's attempts at containing the problem 
failed terribly, the dragons had decided to either hide in the 
forests or burn down the towns, cities or villages. The dragons 
couldn't be killed by guns or anything the government could throw at 
them. Unfortunately, that's not where the problem stopped. People 
began to show signs of amazing talents. A woman set fire to her house 
and everyone who witnessed it said the fire burst out of her hands, 
as she started chanting words and her eye's glowed. Some people with 
powers started terrorizing civilians. These people were powerful as 
they didn't need to learn the spells they were using, however, their 
talents were much more limited than Merlin's. It all got out of 
control very quickly, the government intervened less and less until 
the lights at the houses of parliament went out. 

Only then did Arthur return. Merlin never left the lake since the 
dream. The radio would deliver news of everything that's happened, he 
became very sure that Arthur was going to return with every report. 
The warlock didn't even return home to sleep. One evening he had 
fallen asleep waiting when Merlin was suddenly jolted awake by being 
covered in icy water. Merlin gasped in shock from being covered in 
ice cold water. "Are you just going to lie there floundering about 
like a fish?" A voice mocked from above him. Merlin too ecstatic to 
be annoyed jumped to his feet suddenly and wrapped arms around the 
blonde. "Merlin. You're getting me wet. What's happening 
anyway? " . 


3 . Chapter 3 

I'll be editing it so this isn't the final draft and there will be 
less dialogue. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"So, We have to unite all of 'Britain' without an Army or 
anything to help us?" The King summarised, highlighting the obvious 
flaws in their plans, he began pacing deep in thought. "We can't do 
it! It's completely hopeless ! "<p> 

"Well, we have Excalibur." Merlin quietly interjected optimistically, 
but soon regretted interrupting once he saw the look on Arthurs' 
face, his narrowed eyes and tight lips. "Wow, thanks that makes the 
situation so much better, I have one sword. . . problem solved" A 
sarcastic sentence which finished with a smack to Merlins head. The 



situation did seem completely hopeless, and would be for ordinary 
people. How could they convince the whole of Britain to listen and 
follow them? How could they gain peoples trust an support?The pair 
stood in silence thinking of solutions to their problem, it was 
difficult to know where to start, it was such a complicated 
situation. "Where's the capital?" Arthur finally broke the silence. 
"London, why does it matter?" Merlin asked. 

"Because Mer-lin that's where people will flock to and be the centre 
of power." The blonde aggressively explained. "We'll need to make 
allies, we should start with villages as they would be easier to take 
over." Merlin always enjoyed watching Arthur come up with battle 
strategy's, his eyebrows always creased slightly. They left 
Glastonbury and travelled along the motorway by foot, the usual hum 
of traffic a distant memory. It was going to be a long walk, and take 
a very long time when they walked past a field with horses and saw 
the magnificent creatures were alone and grazing on the dry grass, 
they were perfect brown fur shining in the sunlight. The boys 
'borrowed' them, and thundered down the motorway on horses for a few 
miles. Soon they rode up to a turn off from the road, the horses had 
been riding for an hour and the horses were tired so the men decided 
to tie the horses off to rest. "What have you been doing all this 
time?" The king asked his loyal servant. "Don't tell me you've waited 
for me all this time." Arthur looked at Merlin, observing his 
manservant's reaction to this question, deep down he already knew the 
answer. It was confirmed his suspicions was true when the other man 
shifted uncomfortably, "You shouldn't have." Arthur quietly 
responded . 

"I couldn't have gone back to Camelot without you." The warlock 
defending himself. He felt a little embarrassed for waiting so long, 
not knowing how Arthur would take what he told him 'probably make him 
feel special'. Merlin smirked at his own thought. He couldn't have 
imagined life in Camelot without Arthur, not having to run around all 
the time, stopping Arthur from dying, waking Arthur up in the 
morning. He didn't know what he'd do with himself, he did feel a 
little bit sad about not going back for Gaius, as the years went by 
he was too embarrassed to suddenly go back. 

"You didn't have to go back to Camelot." Arthur pushed, he felt the 
situation getting serious and decided to throw his shoe at Merlin's 
head, he didn't want Merlin to think he cared about him too much, 
resulting with an exclamation of pain from the warlock. They sat in 
silence looking over an empty service station. Merlin was about to 
bring up Gwen when Arthur suddenly announced "We should probably get 
some supplies." he stood up and started striding over to the Service 
station. Merlin gave a quick glance at the horse's but followed the 
Blonde man anyway. They traipsed into the manky building, it had been 
left for so long moss had started growing around the "automatic" 
doors, which were no longer functional and Arthur had to pry them 
open. Looking at all the food that had been left for what seems to 
have been left for several months was disappointing. "Well it seems 
to only safe stuff is anything drinkable. This is not going to 
work . " 

"The tins will be alright, " Merlin informed Arthur, smiling and 
feeling pretty pleased with himself. Just as they started picking up 
tins they heard something run inside the building. Voices followed 
"Hurry up Jake... it's right behind us!" A female voice 
shouted . 



"Why don't you just use magic?" A male voice responded, both the 
voices had to take deep breaths between words. However, what 
intrigued Merlin was what the male voice had just said, he hadn't met 
someone who could use magic in this time yet, he'd sensed it in the 

girl he met years ago but he doubted she could use it. 

"Because mine's not strong enough Jake. Why don't you try and fight 
it?" The voices approaching where Merlin and Arthur were sitting, the 
warlock peered around the corner to catch a glimpse of these two 

people. The girl was in front, she had wild black hair which she'd 

tried to tame into two plaits, blue eyes and porcelain skin. The boy 
behind her actually looked very similar to Arthur, however, he looked 
much younger and wasn't as muscular, but still handsome. Arthur 
stirred beside him, as the teenagers ran past he grabbed them and 
pulled them behind the aisle. Flailing their arms and legs about, 
trying to attack the older man. "Stop struggling I'm trying to help 
you." Arthur hissed at them, they both relaxed realising it was just 
a man. As soon as their feet hit the ground they turned around to 
catch a view of their attacker. "Gee I'm sorry that my first reaction 
to something grabbing me is to attack it!" The girl sarcastically 
whispered, striding towards the king. However, her arm was caught by 
the boy and the girl relaxed and peered around the corner, her eyes 
widened. "Shit." she breathed. 

"It's still out there?" Jake asked her. She nodded. "Rachel. What are 
we going to do?" the boy brushed his hand through his hair, breathing 
in deeply. The two older men were interested to find out what was 
following the teenagers, so they glanced around the corner and 
bounding towards them with tins and bits of mouldy food flying about 
was a Griffin. 


End 
f ile . 



